KEMINISCENCES

Once he was mentioning to us the fact that to please
a young beauty of that island there was no more
likely way than to stroke her gently down the back.
'Does she purr when you stroke her?' an irreverent
member of the company presumed to ask. Landor no
doubt thought this too flippant a way of dealing with
his heroine, but he was easily propitiated, and went on
with further illustrations of the ways and habits of the
Ainos. He is a most charming companion, ready at
conversation on almost every possible subject, and not
in the least disposed to exaggerate his adventures, or to
obtrude them upon the ears of ordinary listeners; in-
deed he had to be gently drawn out if we wanted to get
from him some account of his explorations and his ex-
periences. When mere strangers happened to be pres-
ent one would hardly have guessed from his talk that
he had known any places but the West End of London
and that delightful city of Florence in which he was
born and brought up. He spoke with a distinct Italian
accent, and, indeed, although he talked and wrote in
excellent English, it was still rather the English of a
highly educated foreigner than that of a genuine Briton.
He told us of his undertaking the enterprise to Thibet
and of the gradual progress of his arrangements for the
expedition, but we still somehow hoped that the project
might come to nothing, for his friends in London were
anxious that he should not expose himself to the tre-
mendous dangers of such an undertaking. It was only
when at last he came to say farewell to us that we real-
ised his full determination to brave everything for the
sake of accomplishing his purpose.

A long time passed before we heard anything from or
of him, and many of us feared that he would never be
seen in Europe again. When the news came that he
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